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MORAL TALE. 





THE LUXURY OF DOING GOOD. 


‘ For what purpose under the sun was I 
born?’ exclaimed Charles Craven, as he 
threw himself wearily in his chair. 

‘Why to enjoy life,’ said his friend, 
who had been breakfasting with him at his 
hotel. ‘ What an idea for a man born 
under your lucky star, enjoying an income 
of five thousand a year, and no one to 
support but yourself. Here you can sit 
the long day through, reading the last 
new novel, or do whatever else you please, 
while I, poor wretch that I am, must bear 
the curse pronounced upon all the sons of 
Adam, and obtain my bread by the sweat 
of my brow, in the daily drudgery of book- 
keeping. If I was in your situation, I 
should be perfectly happy.’ 

‘And yet believe me you are the hap- 
piest man of the two. Let me tell you,’ 
turning to him with more than his usual 
seriousness, ‘ never to envy one, however 
rich he may be, who has no ostensible 
occupation. I have often thought that I 
should have known more of content if I 
had been compelled to earn my daily bread. 
A constant sense of one’s uselessness in 
this world is depressing, and renders life 
almost a burden.’ 

‘But you can pass your time as you 
please.’ 

‘Yes, but one wearies of himself.— 
Where there is necessity of exertion, the 
leisure moments for recreation have a zest ; 
but I assure you the hours drag heavily 
where one has his whole time for pleasure.’ 

‘Oh, that ever a man should complain 
of that !’ said his friend, rising and laugh- 
ing heartily ; ‘ but my hour is come.’ 

‘You do not understand human nature 
yet,’ said Craven, returning his smile, and 
with a cordial shake of the hand they 
parted at the door. 

‘Please, sir, buy some of my cigar- 
lighters,’ said a timid little girl at his el- 
bow, ‘they are only three cents a dozen,’ 
and she held up a basket, filled with pack- 
ages of a dozen each, of bright-colored 
papers, rolled into graceful, tapering, 
torch-shaped lighters. 

He turned towards the child, and the 
fragile little creature, so scantily clad on 
that chill wintry day ; the little bare hands, 
blue and trembling with the cold; and 
tbove all, the pale wan face, from which a 
pair of sweet blue eyes looked out upon a 
world to them so sad and cheerless, touch- 
ed his heart. 

He drew her towards the fire, and then 

tok up a package, and dropped two 
bright half-dollars into the basket of the 
child. She looked at them for a moment, 
mised her little modest, timid face to him, 
with a gaze of wonder, and then as if her 
gratitude had no words to express itself, 
stunk down and burst into a flood of tears. 
‘My poor child,’ said he, with astonish- 
nent, while his own eyes were moist with 
emotion, ‘ what have I done? Do not be 
to thankful for so little. 
He raised her, and drew her once more 
towards the fire, to warm her shivering 
ot’ and when she became calmer, he 
faid, ‘Tell me why you ery, my poor 
bil? yy y> my Pp 

‘Oh, sir, we are all so hungry! Moth- 
tt and little brothers are almost dying for 
bread, and it seems as if—as if, God had 
touched your heart for us.’ 

_ He dashed away a tear without speak- 
ing, and then questioned her more minute- 
ly. It was the first time she had engaged 
in her present occupation, and she had 
been, through all that cold morning, walk- 
img the streets, with her basket on her 
tm, and had sold but one package of her 
Papers. Nobody heeded her, as they hur- 
ned on, intent on business or pleasure.— 
The little, timid, shrinking child was over- 
ooked, and none knew her anguish as she 
thought of her suffering mother, too ill to 
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and that shortly 
after his burial, 


her father had 


died six months 
before, of slow 


and he hastened 
away. 





typhus fever ; 


her mother was 
taken sick with 
the same disease. 
When she recov- 
ered so as to be 
able to sit up, 
the money was 
all gone for their 
expenses in sick- 
ness, and one 
article after an- 
other had been 
sold to procure 
food, until they 
were now in a 
state of utter 
destitution. For 
want of proper 
nourishment, her 
mother recover- 
ed very slowly, 
and now she had 








scarcely strength enough to cut and roll up middle age, with features so pinched by 


these l#ttle papers, which the child of ten 
years old was sent out to dispose of. 
What a rush of remorseful feelings came 
over the listener, as he heard, not without 
tears, these sorrowful details related with 
childish and affecting simplicity! He re- 
called with bitterness his wasted hours, 
when he might have been relieving dis- 
tress, and the wasted money which had 
been expended in idle and selfish gratifi- 
cations. He was not cold or heartless; 
but young and thoughtless. He had never 
witnessed, and therefore could not realize| 
the sufferings of extreme destitution. Now| 
his heart was touched, and he obeyed at 
once its generous impulse. 

In a few moments, the little girl, with 
her basket of cigar-lighters on her arm, 
was hurrying along through the bustle of 
Broadway, by the side of the elegant and 
fashionably dressed young man, who had 
wondered an hour before for what purpose| 
he had been born. The almost shoeless} 
little feet were tripping back more lightly 
than they came, to show her benefactor 
the way to her wretched home. 

‘ We will stop here a moment,’ he said, 
as they arrived in front of a store where 
warm woolen articles were for sale; and 
when they issued forth, the little cold 
hands were covered with a pair of warm 
mittens, two pairs more were in her bas- 
ket for the two little brothers—warm hose 
for each and some for the mother: and 
the happiness of the child was so manifest, 
that his own heart grew lighter for it.— 
Then came a shoe store, and the childish 
feet pattered more noisily than before. 

Next they entered a bakery, where, af- 
ter supplying the child abundantly, he 
ordered a well-filled basket to follow for 
the sufferers, but he could not speak for 
the gathering tears, when the little crea- 
ture, whose tearful eyes glistened at the 
sight of food, and was evidently suffer- 
ing the pangs of hunger, refused to taste 
a crumb until she reached home, because 
mother and little brothers were so hungry. 

After various windings and turnings, 
they arrived at a narrow alley, and he fol- 
lowed the happy child into a dark door- 
way, and up two flights of broken and 
trembling stairs, to a low room in the at- 
tic. He paused outside the door while 
she rushed in, exclaiming breathlessly,— 
‘Oh mother! such a good gentleman as I 
have found!’ And he heard the kiss she 
imprinted upon her mother’s cheek, and 
the chink of the two half dollars as they 
fell into her hand. He heard the sudden 
but feeble exclamation, ‘My child, who 
gave you these?’ and after the little one’s 
reply, a sob as if a heart was breaking. 

‘Don’t cry, don’t cry, dear mother, you 
will make him sorry.’ 

‘Ishe here? Ask him in, my child.’ 

















ork ; and the little brothers, too young 
en tobeg. At last she ventured into 
¢ hotel where the door stood o 
he was ‘sure’ she said, that her Heavenly 
Father had sent her there. 


Would not cry any more. 





t Mother was 
ftying when she came away ; but nowshe 


By still farther inquiries he learned tha 


He entered ; but stood horror-stricken 
at the scene before him. So utterly over- 


pen, and| come was he, that he seemed deprived of 


the power of utterance. 


Upon a low, miserable bed, in one cor- 
ner, propped up by a broken chair, partial- 
ly concealed by an old coverlid, was the 


hunger as to give her almost the appear- 
ance of a breathing corpse. 


Upon the 
comfortless bed were the strips of colored 
paper which had been given to her chil- 


dren, and which she had hardly strength 


to twist together, while the hands them- 
selves, seemed scarcely those of a living 
creature. 

Two little boys, one apparently of two 
and the other of four years, lay, the one 
across the foot of the mother’s bed, the 
other upon the floor, sleeping from thcir 
exhaustion, but seeming lifeless, so atten- 
uated were they; and their features so 
sharpened by starvation that it seemed as 
if age had already stamped itself upon the 
forms of childhood. 

On another side of the low room was an 
open fireplace, with a few embers just per- 
ceptible; not a chair, not a table, not an 
indication of anything to sustain life ; 
nothing to redeem the cheerless abode 
from an.aspect of utter misery and desola- 
tion. He had read of poverty—he had 
heard of wretchedness, but never had his 
eyes beheld, or his heart conceived any- 
thing like this. There was nothing to 
disgust the most sensitive, for everything 
had been kept scrupulously clean by the 
zealous child, whose efforts had been un- 
tiring, but there was everything to pain 
a feeling heart. He stood like one petri- 
fied, and was silent, though his heart was 
full to overflowing. 

* You are not accustomed to scenes like 
this, sir,’ said the poor sufferer, perceiving 
his emotion, ‘and I fear it is painful to 


ou. 

His lip quivered and he had difficulty 
to command his voice as he said briefly, 
* You must have suffered much.’ 


lip and starting tears. 


ter days. 


of wretchedness ?’ he asked. 


here. 


was utterly incapable of exertion.’ 


household.’ 


time was to be lost in inaction. 


her mother burst into tears, and said. 


know the sufferings you have relieved.’ 





wasted figure of a woman apparently of 






*God knows how much, sir,’ and as she 
turned aside her face, he saw the trembling 


There was something in the accent of 
both mother and child, that spoke of bet- 


* How long have you been in this abode 


‘Only one week. The landlord finding 
that I had disposed of everything, and 
that he wonld be unable to obtain his rent, 
dismissed us from his house on one of the 
severest days of the season, and sent us 
Could I have obtained a sufficiency 
of healthful food, my strength would have 
been somewhat restored ; but as it was, I 


His heart sank within him as he mental- 
ly ejaculated, ‘ God forgive me! that I in 
my luxury and indolence have wasted that 
which would have made this a happy 
He made a few more kind 
inquiries, but remained not long, for no 


The little Agnes hastened, with a thank- 
ful heart, to unload the basket which had 
just then arrived from the bakery, while 


*God bless you sir! you have never 
known the pangs of hunger, and do not 


The little ones were awakened from 
their slumbers to partake of his bounty, 


and substantial 
food were abun- 
dantly supplied 
to them, and that 
night the three 
little fatherless 
ones knelt down 
around the bed 
of that grateful 
mother, and after 
offering thanks 
to God for His 
goodness, ear- 
nestly prayed for 
His blessing 
upon their bene- 
factor. 

And what were 
the thoughts of 
Charles Craven, 
as he laid down 
to slumber, after 
the day which 
was to prove the 
turning point of 
his existence! It was long before sleep 
visited his eyclids, for his heart was busy 
with the past. How had he wasted time 
and opportunities which might have been 
improved in doing good! He had won- 
dered that day for what he was born, and 
the question seemed answered. God had 
given him the means, and now the way 
had been pointed out to him, not only of 
advancing the welfare of others, but for 
laying up for himself substantial and last- 
ing happiness. 

With a thousand schemes for future 
usefulness, and plans for philanthropic ef- 
forts becoming more shadowy and undefin- 
ed as slumber asserted its empire over his 
senses, he fell asleep, and in his dreams 
once more beheld the desolate home, and 
the wan faces of the inmates ; but sudden- 
ly, as by the wand of the magician, the 
scene changed, and that abode became one 
of peace and plenty, while little Agnes in 
youth and beauty hovered over it, as a 
spirit of joy and love—‘ the angel of the 
household.’ 

Earlier than usual he rose on the follow- 
ing morning, and with the influence of the 
dream still upon his mind, resolved to 
create from it a firm and substantial reality. 
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SUGAR. 
Sugar Mills must of course be ob- 
jects of peculiar interest to our young read- 
ers. We imagine their complaints would 
be long and loud could they not be per- 
mitted to help keep them in operation. The 
cut represents a-Cuban Sugar Mill. The 


heavy iron rollers. The pressure is so 
great that it comes out crushed as flat as 


a piece of paper, and squeezed almost dry. 


put into kettles and boiled. 
sugar plantation in Cuba. 


bone in a set of cisterns. 


boiled to a crystalizing point. 


ready for shipment. 
process of claying is this: 


are placed on a long floor in a room hold 








Before | 
nightfall, fuel 


negroes are feeding the sugar-cane between 


The juice runs into troughs, and is then 
A writer 
thus describes the further process of mak- 
ing sugar, as he saw it upon the largest 


“The juice next runs through burnt 
It is then car- 
ried to a pan, where it is evaporated, then 
over a set of copper pipes for condensation, 
again through the charcoal for discolor- 
ing, then into another pan, where it is 
It is then 
carried off to another part of the building, 
and by copper ladles is emptied into the 
sugar-moulds, holding about sixty pounds 
each, when in another day it is ready for 
claying. This process is only followed 
where it is intended to make box sugar, 
which is always clayed, while that packed 
in hogsheads is called muscovado, and is 
packed into the casks in a green state, 
where it is then allowed to purge itself 
for fifteen or twenty days, and is then 
On this estate they 
make mostly clayed or box sugar, and the 


The moulds containing the green sugar 


ing from 860 to 1,000 moulds; the point 
of the mould is below the level of the 





floor, which is made with square holes for 
their support; after the sugar has set in 
the moulds the plug at the bottom is tak- 
en out, and on the base or upper flat sur- 
face of the sugar, is placed a quantity of 
black pasty clay, which has the property 
of distributing the water very ‘equally 
through it. The clay is wet, and the wa- 
ter filters slowly through the body of the 
sugar, carrying with it all color, and leav- 
ing the base of the cone perfectly white. 
This process is repeated several times, and 
the sugar is kept in this house for about 
|twenty days. It is then turned out of the 
| moulds into large, open, flat wooden trays, 
|and the different layers or strata of sugar 
are divided by a negro with a large cleaver 
| into wkite, brown, and yellow ; that near- 
jest the point is still covered with molasses 
jand not very dry. These several classes 
|are all kept by themselves, and the sugar 
jis dried either by the sun or by ovens, and 
| then packed into boxes holding about 400 
|pounds each. These are then nailed and 
| strapped by pieces of green cow-hide in 
| narrow strips, the boxes weighed, branded, 
and thus made ready for transport to 
market.” 








MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 





THE TWO WIDOWS AND TWO SONS. 

I was called out of a Court House that 

was densely crowded with persons eagerly 

listening to the proceedings in a criminal 

ease, that excited profound sensation in 

our village. The prisoner at the bar was 

a young law-student. He had slain «4 

young man about his own age, a college 

student, just ready to graduate. The 

homicide had been committed on Sunday 

night, under the shadow of the church in 

which the assembled congregation had 

just commenced the worship of God. And 

now he was on trial for his life. There 

was no countenance in all‘ that multitude 

that did not express unwonted feeling.— 

The grave judge and solemn jury, the long 

array of counsel, burdened by their res- 

ponsibility, the unscrupulous witnesses, 

the teachers, class-mates, and fellow-stu- 

dents of him who had been slain, testify- 

ing by their countenances the emotions 

within, and the densely packed crowd 

straining to catch every word, made the 

scene one of uncommon impressiveness.— 

And there were others who might be said 

to be part of the scene, though not actual- 

ly present. Hard by, in the nearest hotel, 

was the widowed mother, whose only son 

was occupying the culprit’s seat, and en- 

during the gaze of all that multitude.— 

With her were hi§ sisters. They had 

hastened from their home to sustain and 

comfort in the prison, him who but a few 

months before had left them to prepare 
for entrance into an honorable profession. 

They could not trust themselves to be at 
his side during the trial, but a few doors 
off they waited, in what agony, for tidings 
of the result. Whatever opinion any one 
had of the act of the prisoner, into no bo- 

som did the thought of that agonized band 
of watchers enter without a sympathizing 
pang. 

I was called away. There was a poor 
widow of our church on her death-bed.— 
Our pastor was absent, and she had sent 
for me as one of the elders. On my way I 
met, by chance, with aneighboring minis- 
ter of the Gospel, and requested him to 
substitute his better aid for mine. We 
entered the humble dwelling, where there 
was much poverty, but no shame. The 
sufferer was propped up in bed, surround- 
ed by almost allherchildren. One, how- 
ever was absent, her son Samuel, a young 
man just beginning business in a town 
about forty miles distant. He had been 
sent for, but it was not known whether 
he would be able to come. The pious 
woman welcomed us, and expressed her 
thanks to the minister for coming to see 
her. After a little appropriate conversa- 
tion, the Rev. Mr. R. commenced religious 
services by reading from the Word of God, 
with appropriate comments. Whilst he 
was thus engaged, I saw a manly form 
pass the door into a little back room. It 
had not escaped the dim eye of the moth- 
er, but reverence for the service in which 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








I had hard work to keep my feet under 
the weight ofsuch a beast. I had my 
knife out in an instant, and put it into 
him as fast as possible for dear life. So 
we tusseled away, and the ground being 
sideling, and steep at that, which increas- 
ed my trouble to keep from falling, we 
gradually worked down hill till I was 
forced against a large log, and we both 
came to the ground, I inside and the pan- 
ther outside of it, he still keeping hold, 
although evidently weakening under the 
repeated digs and rips he was getting. I 
kept on knifing away till I found his hold 
slackening, and he let go at last, to my 
great rejoicing. I got to my feet, made 
for my rifle, which I had dropped early 
in the scuffle, got it and ran home. I 
gathered the neighbors, with their dogs, 
and on returning found the panthers not 
more than fifteen rods apart; the one I 
had knifed dying, and the one I had shot 
making an effort to climb a tree to the 
height of eight or ten feet, when he fell, 
and was speedily dispatched. Next day 
I stripped them of their skins, which I 
sold to a saddler in Lexington for two 
dollars apiece. You may depend I never 
got into such a grip again with a panther. 








HOME IS WHERE THERE’S ONE TO} 
LOVE US. aaa 
Home is not merely four square walls, 
Though with pictures hung and guilded ; 
Home is where Affection calls— 
Filled with shrines the heart hath builded! | 
Home !—go watch the faithful dove 
Sailing ‘neath Heaven above us! 
Home is where there’s one to love! 
Home is where there’s one to love us! 


Home is not merely roof and room, 
It needs something to endear it; 
Home is where the heart can bloom; 
Where there’s some kind lip to cheer it! 
What is home with none to meet ? 
-None to welcome, none to greet us? 
Home is sweet—and only sweet— 
Where there’s one we love to meet us. 





THE BOY ON THE WITNESS STAND. 
Judge Grosh, of Pennsylvania, commu- 
nicates the following to the “ Ambassa- 
dor :” 
After the plea ‘* not guilty” was enter- 
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CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
AMY AND HER COUSIN. 

All were leaving the school-room except 
Amy. She still lingered in her seat, and 
her look was downcast.. The teacher 
noticing her sadness, called her near, and 
asked in a kind way, ‘ What troubles you, 
Amy? But her grief prevented reply, 
and Amy burst into tears. 

‘Tell me, Amy, what makes you cry 
so? said the teacher, drawing the child 
closer to his side. 

‘It is Ellen,’ she said at length, * who 
makes me this trouble. She tries to set 
the girls against me by telling wrong sto- 
ries. This noon I went near to speak 
with her, but she turned away, telling the 
girls she would not be seen in my com- 
pany. Itis only a fortnight,’ she added, 
in a bitter tone, ‘since I gave up my seat 
to her, and these are all my thanks.’ 

As she said this, her sobs broke out 
afresh. 





ed, and the jury was sworn or affirmed, a 
small, very intelligent-looking boy was 
called to the witness stand. 
ant’s attorney objected to his testifying on 
account of his age, &c. The attorney for 
the Commonwealth said the boy was un- 
usually intelligent, and requested the 
Court to examine his competency, and I 
proceeded accordingly, very mildly: 
Judge—W hat is your name, my son? 
Boy , (Giving his name 


very distinctly, which I do not now re-| 


member.) 

Judge—Where do you now reside, my 
little man. 

Boy—In this city, sir. 

Judge—Have you a parent or parents 
alive, and residing here? 

Boy—One only ; my mother. 

Judge—Do you attend school, my son? 

Boy—Yes, sir. 

Judge—I presume from your intelli- 
gence and praiseworthy conduct here, that 
you will soon be allowed to attend the 
High School, and become a useful man, 


and (if necessary,) assist your good moth- | 


er. 

This drew tears of pleasure to his eyes, 
and he replied that by the favor of the 
School Directors he had attended the High 
School for the last six months. 

Judge —How old are you, my good boy? 

Boy—My mother says that on to-mor- 
tow I will be thirteen years old. 

Judge—Are you here to give evidence 
to the Court and Jury in this case? (nam- 
ing.) 

Boy—Yes, sir; if required so to do. 

Judge—Do you know the solemnity of 
the obligations of a judicial oath? Re- 
flect before you answer. 

Boy—(Very modestly.) I think I do. 

Judge—What will be your punishment, 
my dear boy, if you swear falsely, or speak 
a lie on oath ? 

Boy—I will be sent to the penitentiary, 
(weeping,) and thus break my dear moth- 
er’s heart. (There were other eyes be- 
sides his in that house overflowing with 
tears.) 

Defendant’s Attorney, (frowning,)— 
Boy, don’t you know that if you tell a lie 
on your oath, when you die you will be 
endlessly tortured in a fiery pool ? 

Boy—That would be an additional in- | 


| 
The defend- | 
| 
} 
| 
| 


|of your cousin. 


“You know, Amy,’ said her teacher, 
‘that it is better to suffer than to do an 
injury. If you can only feel right toward 
those who have been unkind to you, I 
would rather be in your place than in that 


Amy turned to go. The kind tone in 
which her teacher had spoken, had quieted 
her troubled feelings, and with light steps 
she hastened home. 

Next morning Amy waited on the door- 
step, the coming of her teacher. 

‘Do you know of any little book that 
would be a suitable present for Ellen ?’ 
was her eager inquiry. 

*I guess I can think of one; but why 
do you give a book toa girl that seems so 
strongly to dislike you?’ 

Amy hesitated, but as her teacher wait- 
|ed for an answer, she said : 

‘I have been reading the Sermon on 
the Mount, where Jesus taught us, Do 
good to them that hate you.’ 

‘ And you are willing to follow his pre- 
|cept ?’ returned the teacher, with a tone 
| and look of approbation. 
| A book was found, and paid for from 
| Amy’s own money. 

Ellen at first refused it, but when Amy 
| gently insisted on her taking it, she con- 
sented. Ashamed of herself for having 
|tried to injure her cousin, she strove by 
|many little acts of kindness to atone for 


| past misconduct. 








W.H. K. 





WRONGED FOR DOING RIGHT. 


John West was a poor, but noble-heart- 
ed boy. He was selling fruit one day in 
| the streets of a large city. As he walked 
| along with his basket, he kept looking up 
|at the windows to see if any good house- 
| wife wanted to buy his nice fresh fruit.— 
| While thus engaged, he saw a beautiful 
|little girl leaning far over the window- 
seat in the second story of a very fine 
| house. Fearing the child might fall and 
be dashed to pieces, he rushed to the door 








ducement to speak the truth; but that|0fthe mansion, which was open, placed 
punishment can be avoided by a timely | his basket in the hall, leaped up stairs, 
repentance ; but repentance will avail no- | dashed into the chamber and seized the 
thing to keep me out of the peniten- child just as, losing her balance, she was 
tiary. about to fall. Had he been afew seconds 
Judge—You are a noble boy! Who | later the child would have been killed. 
gave you these excellent instructions ? A moment or two after, the nurse-maid, 
Boy—My mother, sir. who had left the child unwatched, return- 
Judge—Such a mother deserves such a|ed to the chamber. The boy told her how 
son!.. May our Heavenly Father bless you | he had saved the little girl’s life; but the 
both! Mr. Clerk, qualify the witness.— 
has in this examination, given us more 
mmon-sense information on the binding 
ture of judicial oaths than all the musty 
oks in the court-room could do. 


her neglect, if the boy’s story was believ- 
ed, flew into a passion, and said: 
‘ Away with your base lies ! 





maid, fearing her mistress might hear of 


You came 
here to steal, you little thief. Get out of 


SCORPION. 


the house with you, or I will give you to 


the police officer ! 
thief!’ 

The poor boy was too much surprised 
at this base charge to say a word, so he 
went down stairs feeling very much griev- 
ed. But, alas! how much greater was 
the grief when on reaching the hall, he 
found that the other servants had taken 
all his fruit! 

*O dear!’ he cried, ‘ what shall I do? 
My poor aunt and my sister depend on the 
profits I make by selling it, for their liv- 
ing. O, give me my fruit, good people ; 
or, if you have eaten it, give me money to 
pay for it.’ 

This was said toa group of servants 
which had gathered on the stairs, led by 
awell fed butler. The guilty nurse-maid 
had followed the boy part way down stairs, 
and on hearing his complaint she shout- 
‘Turn him out! turn him out! He is 
a young thief. I caught him up stairs 
trying to steal something just now. Hand 
him over to the police if he won’t go quiet- 
ly, butler.’ 

‘Out with you,’ cried the butler ina 
gruff voice, as he gave him the empty bas- 
ket, and pushed him weeping into the 
street. 

The nurse-maid now thought her neg- 
lect of the child, and its narrow escape 
from being dashed to pieces, would not 
reach the ears of her mistress. The other 
servants thought they had easily got rid 
of the boy they had so meanly robbed. 
But they were all mistaken. Their sins 
found them out; fora gentleman who, 
rom an opposite window, had seen the 
child’s danger, and John’s prompt effort 
to save her, met him outside the house, 
and said: 

‘What ails you, my good boy? 
do you weep? 
er?’ 

Thus encouraged, John told the gentle- 
man what had been said and done to him 
in the house. Having heard his story, 
the kind-hearted man said : 

‘It is too bad they should abuse you, 
my noble boy, for doing anoble act.— 
Come with me, I will set the matter right.’ 
Then taking him by the hand, he led 
John back to the house, rang the bell, sent 
his name up stairs, and was soon ushered, 
with poor John, into the presence of the 
lady who was mistress of the mansion, and 
mother of the little girl whose life the boy 
had so recently saved. 

To herhe related what he had witnessed, 
and what the servants had done to the 
boy. The result was, the nurse-maid 
was sent about her business, the servants 
rebuked, and made to pay John handsome- 
ly for his fruit. John was also offered a 
splendid gift by the lady. 

‘No, madam,’ he replied respectfully, 
‘I cannot accept a reward for doing my 
duty. Now that | am cleared from the 
suspicion of theft, and have the pay for 
my fruit, 1 am content, and shall go home 
happy.’ 

Noble John West! He fell into trou- 
ble for doing right. But God took care 
of him, you see, and did not leave him to 
suffer a great while. God also brought 
quick confusion on the heads of those 
mean and wicked servants. 

Learn, then, boys and girls, that it is 
always better to suffer for doing right than 
it is to obtain profit by doing wrong.— 
Mark what I say. It is always safe to do 
right—never safe to do wrong; because 
God watches over the right-doer, and 
punishes the wrong-doer. Mark that.— 
S. 8. Adv. 


Get out, you young 


Why 
Tell me what is the mat- 
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THE MISSIONARY CHICKEN. 


Little Mary heard one day about the 
heathen. She felt sad to think how many 
million of boys and girls were growing up 
without knowing about Jesus: She want- 
ed to give something to send them the 
word of God. 

But Mary was a little girl, and had no 
money of her own. What, then, could 
Mary do for the poor heathen children? 
I will tell you what she did. Her pa had 
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given her a pretty little speckled chicken. 
He called it * Little Mary’s Chicken.’ 
Mary loved this chicken dearly, and 


it picked up the.crumbs she threw for it 
into the hen-coop, where it lived with 
Lady Hen, its mother. The chicken was 
Mary’s treasure. But Mary said to her 
mother : 

‘ Please, ma, will you let me give my 
chicken to the heathen ?” 

‘Why, Mary! how -can you give a 
chicken to the heathen? Do you wish to 
send it out in a ship for them to eat ?’ 
Mary’s mother only said this to try 
Mary. She wanted to learn just what her 
little girl’s views were. 

Mary laughed at her mother’s question, 
and said, ‘ O dear, no, mamma; that isn’t 
what I mean. I want to keep my chick 
until it grows up, and then I want pa to 
sell it for me, and let me give the money 
to send the Bible to the poor heathen 
children, to tell them about Jesus.’ 

Her mother said she might. So the 
chicken was not called ‘Little Mary’s 
Chicken’ any more, but the ‘ Missionary 
Chicken.’ When it grew up, it was sold 
for three shillings, which Mary put, with 
a glad heart, into the missionary-box. 
This story is for my youngest readers. | 
It shows them that if little girls have a 
will to help the heathen, they can most 
always find a way.—S. S. Adv. 











Whoso despiseth little things, will 
never attain great things. 
Many a man has rashness enough to do 


wrong, who has not courage enough to 
confess it. 





To live to ourselves, to take pleasure in 
the misfortunes of others, to have no heart 
for devotion when in prosperity, and to 
regard our own goodness as extraordinary, 
are four unmistakable signs of a bad heart. 


No dust affects the eyes like gold dust, 
and no glasses like brandy glasses. 





A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
Union Bible Dictionary, 
With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cents. 


HIS is a new edition of this most usefnl Bible Diction- 
y. Itis improved and enlarged with entirely new 
engravings. We have had occasion to examine several 
Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, and 
families, and we have no hesitation in saying that we 
give a decided preference to the one before us. Its ex- 
planations are brief, but clear, specific, and highly satis- 
factory. It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, and 
ppthoerg representations of various objects of interest.— 
n short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Diction- 
ary ought to be. No one, we are sure, will regret having 
purchased it.—(Evang. Rep.) 
HENRY HOYT Agent, 
No. 9 Cornhill. 
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I AS just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 
books. Among these are the following :— 
ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer ; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en- 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 
This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 
WALLAMA 
Princip 
40 cents. 
WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 
GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 








NUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 


Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 
HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 

17 chapters, with two original engravings. 

25 cents. 
THE DAY OF ADVENTURES, 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ * Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. 
engravings. 122 pp.—l0 chapters. 
A FEW LEISURE HOURS. 
should read it. 


23 cents. 
All who love leisure hours 
90 pp. 25 cents. 


Scrap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. 
stories are just as good for any other children. 
25 cents. 


er. pp. 25 cents. ° 
WHERE LIE 
Parents. 





72 pp.» 16 cents, 
MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 
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DAVIS, WRIGHT & co., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 


CARPET HALL 


iaymarket Square, Boston. 


l4—ly 
BOYS’ 
HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
GIRLS’ 


School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hat ror Lapies—EnTine_y New, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 
W. M. SHUTE 





By Rev. Caleb | 


143 pp. | 
By the author of | 


Illustrated with three very expressive | 


TWILIGHT HOURS; oryStories from Mrs. Brown’s | 
But these | 
144 pp. | 


‘TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- | 
44 e 


Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowest | 
CASH PRICES. 


Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 
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NEW AND CHOICE BOOKS 


The American Sunday School Union 


PUBLISHES NEARLY 


often went with her sister to look atit, as} ONE THOUSAND DIFFERENT BOOKS 


—FOR— 
CHILDREN AND YOUTH ! 


Moral and Instructive, Useful and Ornamental, Religiou- 


and Unsectarian. 
The following are some of the latest : 


READY WORK FOR WILLING HANDS; or, The 
Story of Comfort Allison. By the author of “ Irish Amy.” 
316 pp., with original Illustrations. 45 cents. 

THE LITTLE WATER-CRESS SELLERS. 36 pp., 9 cts 

FIRST FLIGHT FROM THE NEST; or, Nellie’s Six 
Months in Boston; with Illustrations. 86 pp., 18 cente 

MEMOIR OF OLD HUMPHREY ; with Gleanings fron 
his Portfolio, in Prose and Verse ; Portrait and Burial 
place. 252 pp. 18mo, 25 cents. 

ILLUSTRATED LIFE OF JOHN BUNYAN. 
author of “ Robert Dawson.”” With upwards of thirty 
emblematical cuts, initial letters, & 372 pp. 18mo, 
50 certs. 

STORIES FOR VILLAGE LADS. Embellished wish 
four full-page engravings. 144 pp. 18mo, 24 cents. 

MEMOIR OF THE REV. E. J. P. MESSINGER, Late 
Missionary to Africa. By Rav. Sterwens H. Tyna. 

. D. Arecord of the arduous and faithful though brief 
labors of a Missionary in Africa. 0 pp., 35 cents, 

SAMMY GILL ; or, The Little Pet Mocking-Bird, with 
other Stories, viz.: Slim Stephen—Little Willy—The 
Indians. Each illustrated with Engravings from ori- 
ginal designs. 72 pp. 18mo, 16 cents. 


SUNDAY-SCHOOL HYMNS. A new selection of nearly 
400 hymns, designed specially for Sunday-school use. 
In various bindings, and at different prices. 


STORIES OF THE GOOD SHEPHERD, 355 pp. 18mo, 
50 cent: 





XrThis volume contains upwards of thirty narratives, 
embracing the principal incidents in the gospel history : 
each with a beautiful pictorial illustration from an originai 
design. A more attractive and valuable book for the nur- 
sery, the family, or the school, will not easily be found. 
MARIA’S TWO VACATIONS ; or, Principle in Pleasure 

252 pp., 37 cents. 

WESLEY AND HIS FRIENDS. 

196 pp. 18mo, 35 cents. 
SUNDAY-SCHOOL TEACHER’S BIBLE STORIES.— 

Ten stories in simple language, and illustrated with a 

large fine engraving. 


Highly illustrated 


THE SISTERS ; or, Reminiscences of a Village Teacher 
2 pp., 16 cents. 

CITY SIGHTS FOR COUNTRY EYES, Quarto; con- 
taining a series of common objects in the city, drawn 
from actual life, accompanied with descriptive sketches 

‘he prints, letter-press and initials are printed in co- 
lors, and the cover is of itself a study for young eyes. 
65 cents. 

SHELOMITH’S SON: the Curser and Blasphemer. By 
the author of “ The Harvey Boys.”? 146 pp., 24 cents. 
PRACTICAL PIETY ; or, The Influence of the Religion 
of the Heart on the Conduct of the Life. By HANNAH 
Mors. With an allegorical illustrasion. 425 pp. 18mo, 

50 cents 

RUTH ELMER: a tale for School-girls. 126 pp. 18mo, 
24 cents. 

A TOILET-GLASS FOR VERY YOUNG LADIES.— 
32 pp. 32mo, 5 cents. 

HENRY MORRIS ; or, Living for an Object. 
30 cents. 
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BROWN, TAGGARD & CHASE. 
SUCCESSORS TO 
W.J. REYNOLDS & Cu. 
No. 29 Cornhill, Boston, 


Beg leave the call the Attention of those Purchasing Books 
for Libraries to the following List of Beautiful Books 


192 pp. 


HENRY HOYT, Agent. 
No. 9 Cornhill. 


ROLLO'S TOUR IN EUROPE. 
BEING A NRW SERIES OF 


ROLLO BOOKS, 
BY REV. JACOB ABBOTT, 


In Six Volumes beautifully Illustrated. 
ROLLo ON THE ATLANTIC, « «& ~Lonpon, 
ss 66 IN Paris, « « THe RHINR. 
sc 48 SWITZERLAND, ‘* & SCOTLAND. 





Extract from the Preface. 


In this series of narratives we offer to the readers of the 
| Rollo Books a continuation of the history of our little he- 
| ro, by giving them an account of the adventures which 

such a boy may be expected to meet with in making a 
| tour of Europe. The books are intended to be books of 
| instruction rather than of mere amusement: and in pe 
| rusing them, the reader may feel assured that all the in- 
| formation which they contain, not only in respect to the 
| countries visited, but to the customs, usages, and modes 
| of life that are described, and also in regard to the gene- 
| ral character of the incidents and adventures that the 
| young travellers meet with, is-in most strict accordance 

with fact. The main design of the narratives is, thus, 
| the communication of useful knowledge ; and everything 
| which they contain, except what is strictly personal, in 
| relation to the actors in the story, may be depended upon 
as exactly and scrupulously true. 


Price 50 cent per Vol. 1—Ilmo. 


FOWLE’S PARLOR DRAMAS; 
rt Home Amusement, Soirees, Exhibitions, &c 
$1,00. 








| FOWLE’S HUNDRED DIALOGUES; for Reading and 

Exhibition in Schools and Private Circles. 9th Thou 
sand. $1,00. 

THE SCHOOL HARP ; containing pleasing and instruct 
ive Songs. Music and Words adapted to Schools,— 

13th Thousand. 25 cts, 





THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian | SCHOOL MELODIES ; a Choice Collection of Popular 


and Familiar Airs, with Original and Appropriate 
| Words. 55th Thousand, 20 cts. 


| Any of the above sent safely by mail, postage paid, on 
| receipt of price. ; 
MORRIS COTTON, Publisher, Boston. 
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EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 
To Persons out of Employment. 


An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family! 
Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! 2% 
TANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 
to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 
The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
With about One Thousand Engravings!! = 
This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
| from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
| circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
| and to have a distinct era in the sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 

The most liberal remuneration will be allowed te 
all persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers to 
the above. From 5V to 100 poms may getty be eon 

sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union, T WILL BE. SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
ONLY 





Application should be made at once, as the field 
soon be occupied. 

Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
business, can send for a specimen ye On receipt of the 
| blished price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY 


|= 





\ 





GRAVINGS, including the beautifully illustrated e 





WTS”? 


No. 167 Broadway, New York. 
l04w 


ANTED, AGENTS To Seut Street Piate En- 


graving of the “‘Lonp’s PraYeR and Tex ComManp- 

EN An active perron, with a small capital, can | 

make from $50 to $60 per month. For ogc address 
D. H. MULFORD, 


BIBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwa r express, at our risk 
| and expense, to any central town or village in the United 
| States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 
Register your Letters, and your money will come 
are In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 








able and pleasant, by addressin; 
ROBERT 8. , Publisher 


lisher, 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
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LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons | tion, they will confer a Pusiic BEengrir, 
Fark CoMPENsaTION for their labor. R 
Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 
address the subscriber, * a t 
ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Streec, New York. 
5—6me 


out of employment may find that which is both profit- 


that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
receive a 
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YOUTH'S COMPANION. 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, MAY 7, 1857. 








SAVE THE YOUNG AND YOU SAVE ALL. 

It is delightful in the spring, after a shower, 
to walk out and breathe the fresh air, to see 
the new green grass, and the buds on the trees 
bursting into leaves—then 

“ Every prospect pleases, and only man is vile.” 

Yes, sad indeed it is, in one street to meet a 
young man staggering with intorication—then 
turning a corner you meet a younger one pol- 
luting the air with tobacco smoke—and a few | 
steps farther you encounter a group of boys 
learning to gamble with marbles, and taking 
their first lessons in profane language, which is 
only the precursor of a quarrel and a fight! 

If these passions burn in the “green tree, 
what shall we see in the dry?” If these are 
the boys of the coming generation, what will 
the men be? A few years hence, if society 
remains as it is, where shall be found the men 
of indastry, integrity and piety? Something 
must be done to arrest this tide of iniquity— 
and we are glad to see a new movement made 
by Rev. George Trask, of Fitchburg, which if 
generally seconded by those who have inter- 
course with the young, will go far to dry up 
those weeds of the garden to which we have 
alluded above. 

Mr. Trask proposes the following Pledge, to 
be signed by all young men and boys who 
wish to be respected, honored, and happy in 
this world and the next : 

« | ____—. do solemnly promise totally to 
abstain from the use of all INTOXICATING 
LIQUORS, as a DRINK, and from the Manv- | 
facture and Sale of them, except for Medicinal 
and Mechanical purposes. I also promise to 
abstain, totally, from the use of TOBACCO, in 
all forms; also, from PROFANE LAN- 
GUAGE. I will, also, use my best endeavors 
to induce others to sign this Peper. 

The Pledge is handsomely printed on a Card, 
illustrated by three pictures representing a 
drunkard’s family, a temperarice meeting, and 
a happy family group. Mr. Trask “ holds him- 
self in readiness to lecture on the great and 
suffering cause of Temperance whenever its 
friends solicit his labors.” The Pledge of the 
“ Advance Guard of the Temperance Army,” 
he administers at the close of his lectures, to 
Youth and Adults, who choose to take it. 

But one man cannot do all that ought to be 
done in this great work. The officers of our 
Colleges, Academies, Common Schools and 
Sabbath Schools have an influence over the 
rising generation which wil] enable them to do 
much. We will not use arguments on this 
subject. “Accept my heart-felt gratitude,” 
said a father to his son’s teacher, “for having 
saved my son from intemperance, tobacco- 
smoking, and profanity.” Who would not 
covet such a reward as that ? 

Mr. Trask says:—“ No sane man, who has 
witnessed the progress of the Temperance 
cause, but knows, and will admit, that the se- 
cret of its success lies inthe Puirpex. This is 
its own right arm—its sheet anchor. 

Before the tempted, and within him, stands 
a monitor, who, when the sparkling wine is 
proffered, recalls his solemn pledge, lifts to his 
eye in shining letters, his promise that he will 
tuste not, and he is kept from falling. 

This “ Compresensive Pieper” binds the 
individual to use neither intoxicating drinks or 
tobacco, nor to utter profane language. Here 
isa beautiful trinity of principles, which if 
faithfully observed, will do more toward the 
moral renovation of society than a vast amount 
of other machinery. Being free from the arti- 
ficial stimulus of these two physical abomina- 
tions, there remains but comparatively slight 
inducements for the perpetuation of other moral 
delinquencies. 

* Save the young and you save all.” 











LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 





Colchester, Ct., March 20, 1857. 


be won by gew-gaws and fashionable, showy 
dress ; but the wise and substantial are never 
caught by such traps. 
dress. Use pl and ag 
and though you may not be courted 
and the sop, the good and truly great will love 
to linger in your presence. 


be your 
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VARIETY. 





A MOTHER’S INFLUENCE. 


In a speech delivered by Col. Benton at the 
Anniversary Dinner of the New England So- 
ciety at the Astor House, New York, on Mon- 
day evening last, the orator, in addressing the 
=f portion of the audience, referred in elo- 
a terms to his excellent mother, whose in- 

uence over him is worthy of him, 

“ My mother asked me never to use tobacco, 
and I have never touched it to the present re 
She asked me not to game, and! never gamed ; 
and I cannot tell this day who is winning and 
who is losing in any game that may be played. 
She ohpetihed me too against hard drink ; 
and whatever capacity for endurance I may 
have at present, and whatever usefulness I may 
attain in life, I attribute to having complied 
with her pious and earnest wishes. When 
seven years of age, she asked me not to drink, 
and I then made a resolution of total abstinence 
long before societies for that purpose were 
formed, I was an abstinent society at a time 
when I was the sole constituent of my own 
body ; and that { have adhered to it through 
all time, I owe to my mother.” 

There is a moral to this that mothers should 
take to heart. A mother’s influence in forming 
the character is undoubtedly more potent than 
any other that can be exerted in regard to es- 
tablishing those fixed principles that follow a 
man through life. Almost every great man the 
world has ever produced, owed his position to 
the principles inculcated in his breast in child- 
hood by her who gave him birth—Ger. Ref. 
Mess. 


THE PRINCESS AND THE TUTOR. 

An emperor's daughter, who was delighted 
with the profound learning, the lively wit, and 
the strict adherence to the principles of morality 
and religion, which characterized her tutor, one 
day inadvertantly made this remark to him: — 

* What a pity that so fine a soul as yours is 
not in a more agreeable body” He made in 
reply the following inquiry : 

$ fo what sort of vessels, madam, is your fa- 
ther’s wine preserved ?” 

‘Jn earthen vessels,’ was the answer. 

‘Can that be possible?’ replied he. ‘Why, 
every citizen preserves his wine in earthen ves- 
sels ; I should have thought gold or silver ones 
would have been more suitable to the dignity 
of an emperor.’ 

‘You are right! exclaimed the princess, 
‘and henceforth this mark of respect shall not 
be omitted.’ 

In a few days she again accosted her tutor 
on this subject, saying: 

‘In the gaudy vessels you recommended, my 
father’s wine was spoiled ; the spirit evaporat- 
ed; while that wine which was placed in earth- 
en ones improved in quality.’ 

‘Very possible,’ rejoined the philosopher.— 
‘So also with virtue and knowledge ; the more 
humble the exterior of that in which they are 
contained, the more luxuriantly they will flour- 
ish, and the more forcibly excite our admira- 
tion.’ 

HOW THE CHILDREN DIE. 

Not long ago a minister wrote me about 
‘Little Annie,’ a sweet girl only four years old, 
who died a little while since. Just before she 
died, she looked upward with a beaming face, 
and whispered : 

‘One way—one little way.’ 

‘ Where, Annie? her mother inquired. 

‘To Christ Jesus! replied the child, and 
shortly after she died. 

How beautiful little Annie died. Young as 
she was, Jesus opened her eyes, and showed 
her a bright path leading to his breast. Her 
happy soul saw it, glided from its pale earthly 
home, and flew swiftly along that ‘one little 
way’ to her Savior. O how little Annie’s 
widowed mother was comforted to see her child 
go home so sweetly to meet her father who had 
gone before. 

Another dear child, named Helen, about nine 
years old, was brought to the borders of the 

ve by a cruel accident. ‘ Pa,’ said she, ‘must 
Tlie in the grave forever” 
‘No, my child. The Savior will come after 





Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Gents.—Although 
it is some time since I have written anything 
for your little paper, my interest in it has not 
abated in the least. Its weekly visits are a 
source of great pleasure to me, and they seem 
to me to grow more interesting every time I 
receive them. S. M. H. 


Walpole, N. H., Jan. 12, 1857. 
Messrs, Olmstead & Co.—I have been so 
delighted with the Youth’s Companion that I 
have felt deeply interested in procuring new 
subscribers, that my mates, and others, may 
have the same enjoyment, and have by the 
help of my aged grandfather obtained five, for 
which [ enclose five dollars. 
Yours respectfully, Isassiu M. Lopez. 





Wareham, Mass., Jan. 2%, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—I have taken your 
valuable paper the past five years with increas- 
ing interest, and find it a faithful Companion, 
and send you the enclosed dollar for another 
year’s subscription. Baancu Barnows. 


A PARAGRAPH FOR YOUNG LADIES, 


It is not your neat — your — shawl, 
or your pretty fingers that attract the attention 
of con of sense. They look beyond these. It 
is the true loveliness of your nature that wins 
and continues to retain the affections of the 
heart. Young ladies sadly miss it who labor 
to improve the outward looks, while they be- 
stow nota thought on the mind! Fools may 





a while, and take your little body up to heaven,’ 
replied her father. 
* Does the Bible say so? asked the child, as 

| if doubtful of the fact. 
Her father read those beautiful texts to her 
| which tell of the resurrection. Helen listened 
| with great interest. 
When he had finished reading, her face lit 
up with a smile, which beamed more of heaven 
than of earth. She bade all her friends ‘ good- 
by,’ and said, ‘I’m going to my bright home!’ 
and died. 
| Peace to thee, sweet Helen! and to thee, 
bright ‘Little Annie!” May all my readers 
| die as well as ye did; but mark me, children, 
| to die as well, you must live as well. You 
| must, like Helen, believe what the Bible says, 
and then, like Annie, when you die you will 
see the ‘one little way’ to Jesus shining like a 
| sunlit path before your eyes. 


BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATIONS. 
| Bishop Heber, upon departing for India, said 
in his farewell sermon: Life bears us on like 
the stream of a mighty river. Our boat at first 
goes down the mighty channel—through the 
i om murmuring of the little brook, and the 
willows upon its glassy borders. The trees 
shed their blossoms over our young heads, the 
flowers on the brink seem to offer themselves 
to our young hands ; we are happy in hope, 
and grasp eagerly at the beauties around us; 
but the stream hurries on, and still our hands 
are empty. Our course in youth and hood 


mated by the moving picture of enj and 
industry passing us; we are excited by our 
short lived enjoyments. The stream bears us 
on, and joys and griefs are left behind us. We 
may be shipwrecked, but we cannot be delayed 
for rough or smooth, the river hastens towards 
its home, till the roar of the ocean is in our 
ears, and the waves beneath our feet, and the 
floods are lifted up around us, and we take our 
leave of earth and its inhabitants, until of our 
further voyage there is no witness save the 
Infinite and the Eternal. 


A PARENT’S PRAYER. 

The following lines were published a few 
years since. The article is one of uncommon 
beauty and excellence, and will find a ready 
and warm response from every Christian parent. 


At this hushed hour, when all my children sleep, 
Here in thy presence, gracious God, I kneel, 
And while the tears of gratitude I weep, 
Would pour the prayer that gratitude must 
feel. 
Parental love! O set thy holy seal 
On those soft hearts, which thou to me hast 
sent, 
Repel temptation, guard their better weal, 
Be thy pure Spirit to their frailty Jent, 
And lead them in the path their infant Savior 
went. 





T ask not for them eminence or wealth, 
For these, in Wisdom’s view, are trifling toys; 
But P jon, Pp ti and health, 
Thy love, thy presence, and the lasting joys 
That flow therefrom ; the passion which em- 
loys 
The | of holy men, and thus to be 
From all that taints, or darkens, or destroys 
The strength of principle, forever free ;— 
This is the better boon, O God, I ask of thee. 


This world, I know, is but a narrow bridge, 
And treacherous waters roar and foam below; 

With feeble feet we walk the wooden ridge, 
Which creaks and shakes beneath us as we 





go. : 
Some fall by dent, and th ds throw 
Their bodies headlong in the hungty streain ; 
Some sink by secret means, and never know 
The hand which struck them in their transient 
dream, 
Till wisdom wakes in death, and in despair they 
scream, 





If these soft feet, which now these feathers 
press, 
Are doom’d the path of ruin soon to tread, 
If vice, concealed in her unspotted dress, 
Is soon to turn to her polluted bed— 
If thy foreseeing eye discerns a thread 
Of sable guilt, impelling on their doom, 
O spare them not,—in mercy strike them 
dead, 
Prepare for them an early welcome tomb, 
Nor for eternal blight, let my false blossoms 
bloom. 


But if some useful path before them lie, 
Where they may walk obedient to thy laws, 
Though never basking in ambition’s eye, 
And pamper’d never with the world’s ap- 
plause, 
Active, yet humble, virtuous too, the cause 
Of virtue in the dwellings where they dwell, 
Still following where thy perfect spirit draws, 
Releasing others from the bands of hell,— 
If this be life, then let them longer live, ’tis well. 


And teach me, Power Supreme, in their green 


ays, 
With meekest skill thy lessons to impart ; 
To shun the harlot, and to show the maze 
Through which her honied accents reach the 
heart; 
Help them to learn without the bitter smart 
Of sad experience, vices to decline ; 
From treachery, falsehood, knavery may they 
start 
As from a hidden snake, from women, wine, 
From all the guilty scenes with which such 
scenes combine. 


How soft they sleep, what innocent repose 
Rests on their eyes, from older sorrows free! 
Sweet babes, the curtain I would not unclose, 
Which wraps the future from your minds 
and me. 
But,Heavenly Father, leaving them with thee, 
Whether or high or low may be their lot, 
Or early death, or life await them.—be 
Their Guardian, Savior, Guide, and bless the 


spot 
Where. they shall live or die; till death, for- 
sake them not. 


Though persecution’s arches o’er them spread, 
Or sickness undermine, consuming slow, 


led, 
And his deep poverty be doomed to know, 
Whatever thou shalt order, Jet them go ; 
I give them up to thee, they are not mine ; 


To bear them from me, to the pole or line, 


Though they should lead the life their Savior 


And I could call the swiftest winds to blow, 


a woman irreverence and disrespect to religion. 
I heard her tedly s disrespectfully on 
that sacred oakion, and I was afraid to trust to 
her keeping my future happiness.’—Southern 
Presbyterian. 


PULPIT PECULIARITIES. 

It is related of the famous Methodist minis- 
ter, Peter Cartwright, that he was once preach- 
ing in a camp meeting of a Sabbath evening, 
when a man in the assembly, who pretended to 
have revelations heaven, touched off 
some pr on @ stump, and then falling 
down lay unti] a crowd had been attracted.— 
He then announced that God had come to him 
in a flash of light, and given him a message to 
man. Cartwright soon was attracted to the 
_ to see what the trouble was, and learnin; 

e story, quickly detected the trick by the 
smell of powder, He stepped up and asked 
him if an angel appeared to him in that flash ? 
* Yes,’ was the reply. 
‘Did he not smell of brimstone? was the 
next =. 

‘Why do you ask such a foolish question ? 
‘ Because,’ said Cartwright, ‘if an ange) has 
spoken to you at all, he was from the lake that 
burneth with fire and brimstone, for I smell 
sulphur now.’ 
He then pointed out the marks of powder on 
the stump. The imposter was glad to leave 
very quickly. 


REFLECTED HAPPINESS. 
Perform a good deed—speak a kind word— 
bestow a pleasant smile—and you will receive 
the same in return. The happiness you bestow 
upon others is reflected back to your own 
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A WEEKLY RELIGIOUS sND GENERAL NEWs. 


PAPER. 
Issued from 22 School Street, Bostom, 


igs 4 paper enters upon its thirty-eighth volume with 
the commencement of the new year, and is one of the 
largest, oldest, and most accredited of. all our religious oz 
weekly ‘journals. 


EDITING, CONTRIBUTIONS, AND CORRESPON.- 


The outlay of the WaTcHMAN AND Reriecrtor for edit. 
ing, for contributions, for home and foreign correspom 

mce . Some of the best pens in this coun 
and in the old world, are enlisted in giving interest to its 
pages; and it is the Lm eo of the conductors to add to 
the pumber of those in all parts of the world, whose minds 
are engaged in their service, and to spare no means at 
their command, to make the paper in its editing, its 
general correspondence, and its original matter through 
out, of the very highest and best order. 

FAMILY, AGRICULTURAL, AND INDUSTRIAA 

CHARACTER. 


Particular attention is paid to making the WaTcHMan 
4Np REFLECTOR a welcome visitor to the domestic circle 
and also to the agricultural and industrial portions of the 
community. It will contain matter every week, suited to 
the wants of all these classes, as its ample size fully ab 
lows. Besides reports of the markets, it will give th: 
weekly price current, also a full and originally pre mr 
digest of foreign news, of the doings in Congress, of legiag 
lative and general political intelligence, with whatever 
imp in the d of domestic news. 

LITERARY CHARACTER. 


The aim of the conductors will continue to be, to 
to the WaTcHman aNp RKeriecTor a high literary as 
well as religious character. They intend to have thei? 
columns especially inviting to the lovers of a chaste and 
elevated literature. Condensed and carefully prepared 
reviews of interesting and good books, will trom time to 
time be given, and articles will be furnished in variet 
from employed pens, that will add richness and a per: 
nent value to our original matter. 

RELIGIOUS AND GENERAL CHARACTER. 
The Watcuman and ReFLector, while Catholic in ity 


tone, will always stand fast by the principles of evangeli* 
cal Christianity, and, “+ speaki in love,” will 








bosom. When you see a man cheerful, pleas- 
ant, and good-natured, you will learn that he is 
kind and accommodating to those around him. 
The good deeds he has performed are reflected | 
back to his heart, and melt in smiles and good- 
nature on his face, to be read by all he meets 
and make them still happier. 

Did you ever see a man cross or snappish? 
You never heard of a kind act of his. You 
never knew him to brush away the orphan’s 
tear, or soothe the widow’s heart. The ugly 
disposition which he manifests to others, is re- 
flected on his face. Isn’t he a horrible looking 
object? What would tempt you to carry such 
a despicable face? Nothing in creation!— 
Then be good—be always kind, and the joys 
you experience will repay you more than a 
thousand fold —WV. Y. Organ. 


SPEECH OF A CIRCUMNAVIGATOR. 
Ata demonstration in honor of the Earl of 





e 

“contend earnestly for the faith once delivered to the 
saints.” It will ever befriend rational and religious pro- 
gress, and the spirit of its columns will be found to breathe 
good will to all enligh A et to 4 the state 
of mankind, wherever struggling, and however darkened 
and oppressed. No pains will be spared to give full records 
of religious inf i includ Ecclesi 1 Move- 
ments, Kevival and Missionary Intelligence from all parts 
of the globe. The aim, in a word, is to make a weekly 
Religious Journal, which, so far as a newspaper can d 

this, shall meet the wants of the individual and the fami): 
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$2 per year, payable in advance, or within three months 
from the time of subscribing. 

Papers Delivered by Carriers. 

$3 payable at the end of six months. 

$200 payable within six months from the commenee 
ment of the subscription year. 
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WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPE, CRYSTALOTYPK 
—AND— 


Photographic Establishment. 





Fife, the following s h was delivered b 
Captain McDonald: ou 
‘It is now the eleventh hour with me. I am 
now seventy-five years of age, and the oldest 
man in the room. I have sailed four times 
around the globe. [Cheers.] I have been in 
all the climates in the known world. And I 
may tell my young friends here, that for fifty 
years I have drank nothing stronger than tea 
or coffee, and I always stood the cold better 
than any man in my crew. I have made nine 
voyages round Cape Horn, (Cheers,] and I al- 
ways stood the cold better than any of my sea- 
men, so you will see that it’s only “ Dutch 
courage,” drink gives.’ 


A PALPABLE HIT. 

The following item is taken from the Mem- 
phis Christian Advocate, and is emphatically a 
good hit :— 

An invalid once sent for a physician, and af- 
ter detaining him for seme time with a descrip- 
tion of his pains, aches, &c., he thus sums up: 
* Now doctor, you have humbugged me long 
enough with your good-for-nothing pills and 
worthless syrups; they don’t touch the real 
difficulty. 
ty ailments, if it is in your power to reach it.’ 
‘It shall be done,’ said the doctor, at the 
same time lifting his cane and demolishing a 
decanter of gin that stood on the sideboard. 


and when, and where. 


if he would not venture on an orange.— 


I am afraid I should tumble o: 


till I hear the ividence ?” 
him, and he appears small to everybody. 


with the contribution box last Sunday. 
A } 





In distant lands to plant the gospel’s bl 
shrine. 


When seas shall 
day , 
Restores the spirit to its scatter’d dust, 
Then, thou most merciful, as wel! as just, 
Let not my eye, when elements are tossed 
In wild confusion, see that darkest, worst 
Of painful sights, that ever parent crossed— 


be lost. Rev. L. Withington. 


A HINT TO YOUNG LADIES. 


a tod 





and that the 
been sudd 





is along a wider, deeper flood, amid objects 
more striking and magnificent. We are ani- 


to 











When as ascroll these heavens shall pass away, 
When the cold — shall offer up its trust, 
urn, and the last dreadful 


Hear my sad, earnest prayer, and let not mine 


A young gentleman of moral character, but 
making no pretensions to religion, and who in 
the estimation of marrying mothers, is an un- 
usually eligible match, was recently jeered by 
his friends for his attentions to a young lady 
highly 8 plished, beautiful, and 
rich. His father hearing of these attentions, 

were kindly received, but had 
y withdrawn, asked his son the 
cause. He replied, ‘ You know, sir, [ make no 


tempests. 


We have two eyes and two ears, but onl 
one tongue. See and hear much, and spea 
little. 


lives on.’ 
habitually turns toward us with 
guileless smiles ? 


rents and great vents. 


their happiness with them. 


Grain is treated like infants. 
head becomes heavy, it is cradled. 


received, and lessens those he has inflicted. 





P 


ligion, but 1 cannot tolerate in 


happiness. 





I wish you to strike the cause of 


Goop Apvice—If your lips would keep 
from slips, five things observe with care—Of 
whom you speak, to whom you speak, and how, 


Leigh Hunt was asked by a lady, at desert, 
‘ Madame, I should be very happy to do so, but 
‘Patrick Maloney, what do you say to the 
indictment—are you guilty or not guilty ?— 


‘ Arrah! musha, yer worship, how can I tell 


A fool in high station is like a man on the 
top of a mountain; everybody appears small to 


‘Wake up ‘and pay for your lodging,’ said 
the deacon, as he nudged a sleepy gentleman 


g p t wife is a rainbow in the sky when 
her husband’s mind is tossed with storms and 


‘Doctor, do you think tight-lacing is bad 
for consumption?” ‘Not at all—it is what it 


Is not every face beautiful in our eyes which 
ectionate, 


He has 2 good income who has but few oc- 
casions of spending—not he who has great 


Men of the noblest disposition always con- 
sider themselves happiest when others share 


When the 
Every man magnifies the injuries he has 


Pride requires very costly food—its keeper’s 


No. 96 WASHINGTON STREET, 
3. A. WHIPPLE. BOSTON. J. W. BLACKS 


PHOTOGRAPHS made from the smallest Daguerree- 
type, on paper or convass, life size, finished in crayon oF 
| in oil colors, being the only SURB Way of obtaining perfect 
portrait LIKRNEsSgs from small, indistinct daguerreoty 
OTYPES taken and secured, by an improv 
method. 
DAGUERREOTYPES executed, in every variety, m 
| Gold Medallions, Lockets, Union, Velvet, Morocco and 
Pearl Cases, Single Portraits or in Groupings. 








IMPORTANT TO GENTLEMEN. 

NICHOLS’ ROOMS, since he has enlarged his pre 
mises, will be found to form one of the tuest establish 
ments of the kind ever opened in this country. The fol 
| lowing inducements may entitle it to patronage :— 


AGOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 
AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT TO SELECT FROM. 


A FINE ARTICLE OF READY MADE CLOTHING 
MAY BE OBTAINED. 


DRESSING GOWNS AND © REAKFAST JACKETS IS 
EVERY STYLE. 

THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HUDSON 
anp BEACH BEING AT THE HEAD. 

CASH CUSTOMERS AT THIS ESTABLISHMENT ARB 
NOT CHARGED 2% PER CENT EXTRATO OFF 
SET BAD DEBTS. 

Try me once and see if these things be true. 
GEO. N. NICHOLS 
| Reems 96 Washington Street, up stairs. 





NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


| W M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Strect, Bosto 

thankful for the patronage of the last TWELV 
BARS, would invite attention to a much enlarged and im- 
proved store at his OLD STAND, where he offers every 
thing in the line of 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 


At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terme 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 


School Books and School Stationery, 
with 


JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &c. 
ry greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 
ti 





PHILLIPS, SAMPSON AND COMPANY, 
13 Winter Street, Boston, 
Have just Published 
4 NEW WORK BY DR. H TCHCOCK, THE GEOLOGIST. 
RELIGIOUS TRUTH ; 
Illustrated from Science, in Addresses and Sermons ep 
Special Occasions. 
BY BEY. RDWARD HITCHCOCK, pD. D., 
Late President of Amherst College,) author of “ The Be 
ligion of Geology,” &e. &e. 


The reputation of Dr. Hitchcoek, as a man of profound 
ing varied culture, as wellas an eminent teacher 
of religion, will secure for his new work an instant aud 
favorable consideration. His writings are always! d 
upon substantial foundations, and his style is forcible and 
Perspicuous. But itis not necessary to add any eulogy 
of an author 60 widely known on both sides ef the Atlantic, 
The many readers of his previous works in this country 
and in Great Britain, will »-\come any new production 
from bis pen. t 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 


Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 
BOSTON. 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love—No Sec 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 7 
OLMSTEAD, & CO., BOSTON, M8. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Paros $la yeas. Six corres ron $5, PAYMENT 
vancs. 
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